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unlucky one. His writing has the architectural merit of Balham.
It goes on for ever, and needn't ever vary in spirit. Why not try
a bust of Joyce?

Many thanks for the Auda proof. It has gone on to make old
Banbury rejoice. What a thing for the ist Armoured Car Com-
pany when they see their Sergt. Major skipping like a young
ram!

I wonder how you settled your war memorial. Accepted it, of
course: but are you trampling on the committee?

Dobson once sketched a war memorial in clay, A single file
or four or five earth-bound naked figures, marching in step, very
close together, weighed down by a huge weight they jointly
carried. The idea was good: the shape and outline good, from
every angle. And simple. Good for D.                             T.E.S.

Do you really like naked women? They express so little.

313:   TO  R. V. BUXTON
23.71.27.                                               -                            \Karachi\
Dear Robin, Your marvellous letter1 sent me up, with a bounce
into the Seventh Heaven.
Quando io udi questa profferta, [degna]
Di tanto grado, die mai non si estingue
Del libro*
Somehow I'd never, in my giddiest moments, expected that
you would. I enclose a letter to Cape, which you may send on
to him, if this six weeks delay finds die Trustees still of this most
noble mind, [io lines omitted^
However I live in hope that my most excellent board will con-
tinue to act in the spirit of Don Quixote, that finest of all Spaniards,
It is incredibly glorious. The fact that I'd have done it myself,
at the first solvent moment, is the only thing which lessens your
glory. It takes from you the credit, not of the act, but ojf the
intention. However, as The Seven Pillars says, the intention is
nothing ... but, my God, the Deed, the Deed! (Was it John
1 Saying that the Trustees of the Revolt in the Desert fund intended to withdraw the
book from publication.
* Dante, PareuRso, Canto xxm, lines 52-54.